LOVE  AND  SUCCESS

side a comparatively small circle, it meant my emer-
gence from obscurity. We obtruded no editor's name
in The Blue Weekly; I had never as yet been on the
London hoardings. Before Handitch I was a journal-
ist and writer of no great public standing; after
Handitch, I was definitely a person in the little group
who stood for the Young Imperialist movement.
Handitch was, to a very large extent, my affair. I
realised then, as a man comes to do, how much one
can still grow after seven and twenty. In the second
election I was a man taking hold of things; at King-
hamstead I had been simply a young candidate, a
party unit, led about the constituency, told to do this
and that, and finally washed in by the great Anti-
Imperialist flood, like a starfish rolling up a beach.
My feminist views had earned the mistrust of the
party, and I do not think I should have got the
chance of Handitch or indeed any chance at all of
Parliament for a long time, if it had not been that the
seat with its long record of Liberal victories and its
Liberal majority of 3,642 at the last election, offered
a hopeless contest. The Liberal dissensions and the
belated but by no means contemptible Socialist can-
didate were providential interpositions. I think, how-
ever, the conduct of Gane, Crupp, and Tarvrille in
coming down to fight for me, did count tremendously
in my favour. "We aren't going to win, perhaps,"
said Crupp, "but we are going to talk." And until the
very eve of victory, we treated Handitch not so much
as a battlefield as a hoarding. And so it was the En-
dowment of Motherhood as a practical form of
Eugenics got into English politics.
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